REVOLT FROM THE VILLAGE

are cramped spirits, repressed by village life. This part of their
natures distorted beyond all symmetry, that part wasted away
in desperate disuse, they have become grotesques. Their
visions have no chance to be realities, and so make visionaries.
Their religion, without poetry, is either rigid or cloudy. Love,
lacking spontaneity, settles into fleshly habit or is stifled and
malicious. Heroism of deed or thought either withers into
melancholy inaction or else protects itself with a sullen or
ridiculous bravado. If Masters in Spoon River looked cynically
at the stealthy life there, Anderson in Winesburg looked
sympathetically at the buried life, buried and pitiful.

In the short stories collected in The Triumph of the Egg
(1921), Horses and Men (1923), and the later Death in the
Woods (1933) Anderson did his most lasting work. Touching
American life at many places and always throwing a warm if
sad light upon it, the stories had a point and impact which
he sometimes lost when he wandered and brooded through
novels like Poor White (1920), the contorted Many Mar-
riages (1922), and Dark Laughter (1925), with its rich, deep
background of instinctive life among the Negroes who make
white life seem thin and dry in comparison. A Story Teller's
Story (1924) and Tar; A Midwest Childhood (1926) have
Anderson himself as a hero, but the same kind of hero as in
most of the other books. Perhaps there is as much fiction in
his autobiography as there is autobiography in his fiction. In
any case, his own life was the chief source of his art. Born in
Ohio, he had little formal schooling, served in the war with
Spain, and settled into business without any definite aim or
any consciousness of his gifts or desires. Gradually the con-
viction came over him that he could no longer find happiness
in the routine life of his time. He gave up business, went to
Chicago, and wrote stories and novels about heroes like him-
self, with thoughts like his. The nation, he thought, had
reached its goal of material prosperity but did not look ahead
to intellectual and spiritual completions. It had grown fat